WE START FOR EVEREST AGAIN
his finger to be dressed. Asked Mm to bring a cup of
hot water to soak the dressing off; No, 2 at once rushed
off and brought the cup for his quondam enemy. These
delightful hill people never nurse a grievance. They may
get a bit nasty in a brawl if liquored-up ; but once sober,
they bear no ill-will, and No. 2, with a terrific gash on
the head, can be seen daily doing all he can, with a tender-
ness and gentle touch you would hardly credit, to heal the
hand that tried to brain him.
No. 2's name was Chettan, anglicized to Satan, one of
the best-known porters in the country, and one who was
faithful unto death on Kangchenjanga. He went with me
on three Himalayan expeditions, and was a splendid chap
in many ways.
March y.st.   Gnatong-Jelep La.
What a glorious morning ! A fine view of the complete
Kangchenjanga range, cleax and orange-white in th,e morn-
ing sun. Over the snowy, i7,ooo-feet pass, the Jelep La,
with a superb view of Chomolhari, forty miles away.
Down to a quaint and primitive Tibetan bungalow,
where we left a whisky bottle filled with cold tea, with a
note saying that we had too much and that this was left
over. The second party completely fell, having not realized
that it was
April ist.—They dished it out all round before they
discovered its true nature!
April 2nd.—At Yatung, the first real town in Tibet.
Party at the Macdonalds' house (British Trade Agent) with
a fine entertainment in the form of Tibetan dancing. I got
a number of native tunes which I hope will duly impress
the West End in Noel's film music.
April 3rd.—Passed a new, very posh-looking Tibetan
building, which they said was the new Mint. Owing to
embezzling, the coinage has been changed from silver to
copper, with the awful result that we have to take with
us ten mules laden with 75,000 copper coins, the money
in

